200                         TO MISS ARNOLD.
Eernina and his fellows, all their upper parts spar-
kling in sunshine, but the deep black shadow stead-
ily creeping up them. The flowers are very much
gone, but up at that height there will still be a few
late blooming ones for two or three weeks to come.
I could have stayed there till it was dark, and I
wish I had Jj.ad you with me. My old friend the
giant yellow gentian was in seed in the sheltered
hollows, but I send you two other gentians and sev-
eral other things that you will like to see. The
good of -an acquaintance with an even limited flora
is that it makes you feel at home with even th&
most extensive one. The Alpine aster you will
like; it is a very characteristic flower. The little
deej>coloured Epilobium is the same, I think, which
I and Dick found on Great Gavel. I was obliged to
come down at last, having met with no soul except
a man carrying a can of water, whom I asked to
name the different peaks to me; and being struck
with his mode of speech, I asked him what he was
doing up there. He answered, " Ich rnesse die Be-
wegung des Gletschers " (I am measuring the move-
ment of the glacier), and pointed out to me a hut
down among the rocks where he is living with one
comrade for this purpose. I thought these glacier
measurers were very appropriate inmates of the sol-
itude. He told me they were employed by a scien-
tific society. I asked him. if he was Militar, and he
answered " Nein, Gelehrte." I got back to find all
my things transported to the hotel from which I aA
writing*. It is much better than the other, better
furnished and cleaner, and as the Sandfords are